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one in the grave and celebrate a friendly meal in
one's remembrance. Asia Minor, Greece, Syria,
Egypt, contained masses of poor people, very respect-
able in their -way, humble and without distinction,
but disgusted with the spectacle offered to the
world by the Eoman aristocracy, and full of horror
at those hideous performances of the amphitheatre
in which Borne had made her executions a public
amusement. There arose an immense protest of the
moral consciousness of the human race, and there
was no priest to become its interpreter, no God with
pity in his heart to answer the sighs of poor, suffer-
ing humanity. Slavery, in spite of the remonstrances
of the wise, was still very hard. Claudius thought
that he had done a very humane thing in enacting
that the master who had turned out of his house an
old and sick slave, should lose all right of property
in him if the poor wretch should chance to recover.
Who could think that these gods without bowels,
the offspring of primeval joy and imagination, had
any remedies for such evils ? Men wanted a
Father in heaven, who should take count of their
efforts and assure them a recompence. Men wanted